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MISIT IN ARSUROS CARMINA NOSTRA Focos; 
CUM VENIA, FACITO, QUISQUIS ES, ISTA LEGAS. 


ere 


2 


2 

_— 

C 
N 


— — > eee 


9 r 
1 Cr 


From the Fxexnca of Mons1Eur FENELON. 
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Scale high Heav'n with arduous pride; 
And, cover'd with eternal ſnows, 
rop the domes where Gods abide; 
ere, beneath your oaken g 


ar above each rolling c 
v'ry flow'r of vernal bloom 
collect; and hear aloud 
readful thunders ſtrike the ground 
Below my feet, and all around 
A thouſand cataraQts reſound. 
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Mountains of Auvergne. 


TOUNTAINS *, whoſe ſtupendous brows, 
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Like to Thracian hills, of old 
Pil'd on other mountains high, 
Whence the giant, vainly bold, 1 
Threaten'd to aſſail the ſky ; = 
From your many heads ſublime, 
Forming each an ample plain, 
Other mighty mountains climb ; 
Whole ambitious tops ſuſtain 
All the fury of the ſkies, 
When impetuous winds ariſe. 

nt 
Soon as roſy morn is ſeen, 
Gilding with her cheerful ray 
All thoſe ſhaggy mountains green, 
Tender lambkins riſe, and ſtray, 
Bleating o'er the paſture-land : 
Shades, the rivulets along, 
Waving high with zephyrs bland, 
Court the ſwains and fleecy throng 
To ſoft ſlumbers on the ground, 
While the water murmurs round. 
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IV. 
But, ah! thoſe ſavage hills and farms, 
Where capricious Nature reigns, 
Laviſh of romantic charms,  _ 4 
How unlike the beauteous plains 
Where my gentle river flows ; 


River, whoſe ſmooth ſurface bright 

No rude tempeſt ever knows ; 1770 
But mild ſun- beams ſtill invite, 
Autumn gone, the vernal air, 


Winter never howling there. 


Sweet Solitude! whoſe peaceful bounds, 


Sacred to muſings, hear alone 
The broad caſcade with · awful ſounds 
Tumbling, foaming, hurrying on: 
Circled by the azure ſtreams 
Two umbrageous Iſles ariſe, 

Fraught with all that Fancy's dreams 

Can pourtray to charm the eyes: 

O that my feeble lyre could praiſe 
Your beauties in immortal lays! 
A 2 
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Zephyr with his balmy breath 
iſiting our groves again; 
ellow harveſts wave beneath, 
s he flutters oer the plain: 
ence Ceres, Goddeſs of the year, 
urſts our barns with genial food. | 
acchus too, the vintage near, 
wells his cluſt' ring grapes with blood; 
r down the hills with jolly pride, 
aughing, pours the purple tide. 
here the fields are ſeen no more, 
Vith their golden produce bright, 
ountains rife; an zar'd 


diſtance, ſeem to fly the fight: 
heir fantaſtic forms and rude | 
ature's ſportive genius own. 
y the margin of the flood, | 
s in a faithful mirror ſhown, _ | 
| | The reſplendent ſkies appear, | 
ainted in the cryſtal clear. 5 


: 
$ 
EY 
1 
- B 

e 


— 


6 


14 * 8 PE Scott 
8 82 
2 23 £57) $5, - $1. IG * 
TP T7 9 * e . of 7 
7 E 
12 
1 3 ; b 
25 wel R 


2 


* 
VIII. 
Mix'd with vernal beauties, ſhine 
Laviſh Autumn's grateful boons ; 
And from the branches of the vine 
Hang a thouſand gay feſtoons. 
Enamour'd of the flow'ry meads, 


That in thoſe iſles his ſtreams adorn, 


Now the capricious river leads 


A ſleeping train; then, ſwiftly borne 


Along, and with a brawling found 
The verdant carpets bathes around. 


IX. 
Singing to the bagpipe ſweet, 


— 


And loud hautboy, ſwains are ſeen; 
While to meaſur'd ſounds their feet 


Beat the flow'r-1mpurpled green: 
Birds, with warblings void of art, 
Filling che delightful groves, 
Baniſh care from ev'ry heart: 

Ye ring-doves, and ye turtle-doves, 
True, tender, plaintive! ye alone 


Within my woods are heard to moan. 
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On a bank of fragrance mild 

When my careleſs limbs I lay, 
Soft abſtractions, vague and wild, 
Steal me from myſelf away: 

Rapt in tranſports ſo divine, 
Eager I quaff the neQar'd bliſs, 
While the gazing Gods repine: 


Ye court-1nfeſting flatteries ! . ; 
| Ye, like my dreams, fond hopes betray; | 1 
| As falſe, but far leſs ſweet than they. VV ; 
| XI. | 
: Shelter'd from the gloomy ſtorms, [ 
j That burſt in thunder on the great, RR os | 
q Beneath the ſhade my foliage forms | 
I ever find a ſure retreat: | 
I. There, without the learned line, 7 


In ſearch of truth I muſe alone; 

Not with pedantic pride to ſhine, _ 

But make her ſacred rules my own : 
Then Hiſtory and Fable, join'd | 


With ancient Wit, impreſs my mind. 
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XII. 
Here I the Grecian ſage behold, 
Of an injurious doom the ſport; . 
Amid his ſhipwreck calmly bold, 
And cautious in the peaceful port : 


Triumphant o'er the ſtorms, that ſhake 
Inferior ſouls, his virtues riſe ; _ 

And, for his cruel country's ſake, 

The pleaſures of the great deſpiſe ; | 
Pleaſures how mean, compar'd with thoſe 
My cool refreſhing ſhade beſtows. 


Z XIII. 
= Sequeſter'd thus from dread alarms, 


Ingemious leiſure I enjoy; 
No horrid ſounds of claſhing arms 
My filence and my bliſs annoy : 
My heart, enamour'd of my lyre, 
No other vain ambition moves, 
Than to record with rapr'rous fire 
The bleſſing it ſo dearly loves: 
Hence Fortune, Favour, treach'rous all! 
The world to me is but a ball, 
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XIV. 
Beneath whatever diſtant ſky, 
In ſearch of fav rite views, I ſtray, 
No beauties ſtrike my gazing eye 
Like thoſe my happy ſcenes diſplay : 
Ah! when the ſable hand of Death 
ET My ſolitary life ſhall cloſe, 
| Es” There may I draw my lateſt breath, 
And there my ſilent duſt repoſe; 
There Thyrſis ſprinkle o'er my bier 
The tribute of a friendly tear! 
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ELANCHOLY pris'ner! late 


LTenant of the mountains lone; | 
1 How I deplore thy hapleſs fate, 
E And in thy ſorrows mourn my own ! 


1 Sweet Dove! thy pity-moving tale 
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Sounds more grateful to mine ear 
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Than ſerenade of nightingale, | 
ö | The dark wood's wakeful choriſter. 


1 What ruthleſs hand, poor mourner, ſay 

Thy careleſs innocence betray'd ; | 
And from thy native, moſs-grown ſpray, 

And cloud-envelop' d haunts convey'd? 


O. 


* Written in the Weſt Indies, where there is a ſpecies 
of doves that coo in the night. 
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Never, O never, to return 
To yon blue romantic grove, 
To cheer thy widow'd mate forlorn, 


That calls thee with unwearied love. 


With her no more the callow brood 
To tend, and anxious pleaſures ſhare; 
Whole ceaſeleſs cry, well underſtood, 
Implores each tender parent's care. 


N 
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With her no more the tepid void 

To trace, on equal pinions borne 

O'er ſtreams, and woods, and valleys wide, 

Till Ev'ning warns you to return. | 


— 


With her no more in green retreat 
To ſit, the pale moon riding high, | 


And liſten to thy cooing mate, 


And to thy liſt ning mate reply. 


Oft has the benighted ſwain, 1 
(Unobſerv'd the ſhades among), 

When wand'ring homeward from the plain, 
Paus'd to learn the ſolemn ſong; . 
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And, fix'd in contemplation deep, 

With folded arms and ſtedfaſt eyes 
as ſtood; nor felt the moiſt tears creep, 

| Nor mark'd th' involuntary ſighs, 


Iſſuing reſponſive from his breaſt ; 
et with the dank, unwholeſome dews ; 


nmindful of his needed reſt, _ 
His prattling babes, and penſive ſpouſe. 
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NT AuTUMuNAL ODE. 
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UTUMN, in roſe of ruſſet dye, 
Be thou my penſive theme! 
o fleeting cloud diſturbs the ſky, f 
o gale the poliſh'd ſtream. TN 


nd, lo, the villas and the farms, 
ow beauteous in decay! 

carce more a ſummer-landſcape charms, 
ith living verdure gay. 5 


ow to the glimm'ring ſun the vines 
heir purple cluſters hold; 

nd now the pendant apple ſhines 
ith coral and with gold. 
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And rooks diſtend their clam'rous throats, 


As thro' the {ky they rove; 


And the lone redbreaſt tunes his notes, 
Sole warbler of the grove. 
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13 
Say, gentleſt of the feather'd kind, 


Whom no rude hand annoys ; 


Does thy ſweet muſic fill the wind 
With ſorrows or with joys? 
Doſt thou admire a tarniſh'd thorn, 1 
That marks the drooping year? ; 


Or chide the dew-beſprinkled Morn, 
And Winter, frowning near? | 


Prophetic, mourn the dreary hours, 


When to our gazing eyes, 
As by enchantment, ſpires and tow'rs, 
And wider heav'ns, ſhall riſe? ' 5 


| Ah! when impetuous ſtorms deſcend, 
And bow the leafleſs tree, 


Beneath my roof there dwells a friend 


To innocence and thee. 


There, undiſturb'd, my little gueſt 

Shall peck his ſimple food; 

And, when ſoft paſſions warm his breaſt, 
Fly to the tuneful wood, 
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14 | 
But, oh! that object pains my ſight, 
And tears my very heart! | 

EE: A ſwallow, twitt'ring for its flight, 
Impatient to depart. 

| When laughing Summer cheers the ground 
With zephyrs in her train, TIM 
Which of the plumy race is found 
More conſtant to the plain? DEE en 
But ſoon there comes a nipping air, 

EE © And all the tribe are gone— 

Juſt emblem of the wrongs I bear, | 

| | Condemn'd to ſigh alone. : 
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ND art thou come, ere Zephyr mild 
Has wak'd the blackbird's vernal ſtrain ? 
Alas! thou com'ſt, my beauteous child, 
Where Poverty her iron reign 


* Extends, more bleak and cruel far 


Than winter, or the northern ſtar: 


“Vet ceaſe thoſe cries, that all my pity move; 


Tho' cold the hearth, my boſom burns with love. 


II. 


Soon will the icy brooks renew 


“ Their liquid ſport, and, murm'ring, flow; 
* Pale primroſes and violets blue 
Beneath yon ſpangled hawthorns blow; 


“And ſoon, perchance, the mighty Queen, 
ce Who governs this terreſtrial ſcene, 


cc 


Will bend, propitious, to my plaintive lyre, 
* And bleſs with patronage thy hapleſs fire.” 
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III. 


While thus an heſitating tear 


Glitter'd with hope and lively thought, 
The Goddeſs with the wheel drew near, 


And, laughing, gave the boon I ſought: 


O fatal boon indeed! Farewell 

The rural comforts, not the cell; 

The ſweets of Liberty, that never cloy; 
Bright Hope, domeſtic Peace, and friendly 


Once more, dread Deity ! behold 

My incenſe on thy altar laid ; 

Not for promotion, fame, or gold, 

I now invoke thy pow'rful aid: 

Ah! give me back the honeſt frown, 

The eye, the accent, all my own; 

My dear, my long-loſt liberty reſtore ; 
Ah! give me back myſelf; I aſk no more. 
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